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SOLDIER AND HIS RIFLE ARE USUALLY GOOD 
FRIENDS, BUT THE RELATIONSHIP BETWEEN CORPORAL 
TAGG AND HIS OLD LEE-METFORD WAS MUCH 
STRONGER THAN MERE FRIENDSHIP, TAGG LOVED THAT 

RIFLE. HE WOULD ALLOW NOTHING TO COME BETWEEN THEM... 


2 Snarl Of Battle 


Chapter 1. The Lost Rifle 


THE WAR ON THE POLDAVO FRONT s 
IN NORTHERN ITALY, IN THE EARLY i ped 4 















ae», YS 
Pw NS 





BETWEEN THE BRITISH AND GERMAN ARMIES THAT SPRING» IN THE FLOWERING LOMBARDY FIELDS) 
THE BEES BUZZED AND THE BIRDS NESTED IN PERFECT PEACE... 


a MIND WHERE YOU'RE PUTTING 
YOUR GREAT FEET, HIGGINS. 
YOU NEARLY FLATTENED 
THAT NEST. .- 











Snarl Of Batti. 3 
THE BRITISH ADVANCE THE YEAR BEFORE HAD PETERED OUT IN THE AUTUMN ON 
THE EDGE OF THE LOMBARDY PLAIN. SINCE THEN» THE PATROLS ON BOTH 
SIDES HAD TAKEN GOOD CARE TO AVOID EACH OTHER. « « 


LOOK; SARGE... 
ON THE SKYLINE» 
RIGHT FRONT... - 












WE 
START ANYTHING. «+ 





Y 
Zs 
~ 


Zz 


THESE MEN HAD BEEN FIGHTING FOR FIVE FURIOUS YEARS, ACROSS LIBYA AND. Into SICILY 


AND UP THE BONY SPINE OF ITALY. THEY RELISHED THE PEACE AND QUIET OF TH 





POLDAVO FRONT. « . 
satel 
; ul Ee . 
SARGE,.. THEYRE 
OUR BLOKES... : p» MATES... 
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{T WAS CORPORAL TAGG WHO WAS FATED TO BRING THE 
PEACEFUL SCENE TO AN END, NOT THAT HE MEANT TO. 
THE TROUBLE WAS HIS RIFLE. . - 


WHEN OID THEY DON'T SHOW YOUR 
ISSUE YOU THAT IGNORANCE; SMILERe ee 
RIFLE, CORP ? THE THAT WAS THE LATEST 
CRIMEA ? SECRET WEAPON AT 
WATERLOO, WASN'T 
IT) CORP? 














OF THE STANDARD SHORT MAGAZINE LEE-ENFIELO WHICH WAS GENER 
'SSUE TO THE BRITISH ARMY OF WORLD WAR TWO... 


GARN.+. YOU DUFF- 
FINGERED SWIVEL- EYED 
FOOT-BASHERS WITH YOUR 
COMMON LITTLE LEE-ENFIELOS 


SEE THAT MOLEHILL 
DOWN THERE ? 


[CORPORAL TAGG'S RIFLE WAS A LEE-METFORD» AN EARLIER VERSION a] 
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TAGG'S PRIDE IN HIS LEE-METFORD WAS A THE TARGET WAS AT A LONG RANGE, BUT 
LEGEND IN THE SIXTH RIFLES. THE MEN OF CORPORAL TAGG’S RIFLE HAD A GOOD STRAIGHT 
HIS SECTION GRINNED AS HE CUDDLED THE CARRY. THE BULLET FETCHED ITA CRACK ALL 
WELL-POLISHED BUTT TO HIS SHOLILDER...«| |RIGHT) ONLY IT WAS NOT A MOLEHILL. - . 


IT'S ALL OF <a 
A THOUSAND 
YARDS AWAY... .BLT 
eRe 2 
/ Hl RSA SEE WHAT 
CRACK) YOU = , oa 
: TORR. . | MEAN 2 














THE GERMAN OFFICER WAS AN AFRIKA KORPS SO THE 
VETERAN. HE WAS JUST AS KEEN ON PEACE AND ENGLANDERS WISH 
QUIET AS HIS BRITISH COUNTERPARTS, BUT HE TO FIGHT» DO THEY? 
LOST HIS HEAD AT THiS UNPROVOKED ASSAULT. .. ATTACK ! ATTACK | 





of HEY,SARGE! 
JERRIES! ON 
sy \THE WARPATH J, 
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SEVEN RESTFUL MONTHS HAD NOT SAPPED THE FIGHTING SPIRIT OF THE BRITISH VETERANS, 
THEY CURSED THE CORPORAL HEARTILY AND WHEELED TO FACE THE GERMAN CHARGE... 





NOW LOOK 
WHAT YOU'VE 
STARTED) TAGG.. - 
YOU ANDO YOUR r 
PERISHIN? RIFLE +» TURN 
AND TAKE THEM) 
M 


Nees 








Y; 


THIS WAS THE FIRST REVIVED SPARK OF BATTLE ON THAT PEACEFUL 
SECTOR OF THE FRONT BUT IT WOULD SOON BE FANNED INTO A FLAME,.. 








FORWARD ! 





Snarl Of Battle 7 


WHILE THE TWO PATROLS CLASHED ON THE THE GERMAN SIGNALLERs WITH HIS EYE ON 
SLOPE BELOW HIM) THE BRITISH SIGNALLER THE STRUGGLING FIGURES ABOVE HIM,WAS 
HURRIEDLY CALLED HIS HEADQUARTERS. «+ | |JUST AS BUSY... 


FOUR SECTION 
PATROL TO C.H.Q-..- 
REPORT ENEMY ACTIVITY 
ON PEPPERPOT HILL 
SECTOR... STIFF 
FIGHTING IN 
PROGRESS. . » 


—— 








$ LEUTNANT 
SCHALDORF’S 
PATROL 
REPORTING... 
ENEMY ACTIVE 
IN ZWAZIG 
SECTOR... 








AHA... -THE GERMANS 

ARE AIMING A RIGHT 
HOOK AT OUR LEFT 
FLANK) GENERAL! 


SH, THAT HAD ALREADY 
OCCURRED TO ME STERN 
MEASURES ARE NECESSARY. 
ZA _\ SHALL NEED ARTILLERY... 
TANKS... FIGHTER SUPPORT... 
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AT THE GERMAN DIVISIONAL HEADQUARTERS FIFTY MILES AWAY» 
A SIMILAR MESSAGE HAD PROVOKED A SIMILAR REACTION. es 





SO... THE 4 fi, x THIS iS 
BRITISH ARE : “ NO TIME FOR 
AIMING A LEFT HOOK . ‘Ds 5 HALF- MEASURES. 
AT OUR RIGHT ae 1 foe WE REQUIRE 
FLANK) HERR 3 > FIGHTER SUPPORT... 
GENERAL \ TANKS « « 
ARTILLERY. 


REFRESHED BY THEIR SEVEN-MONTH HOLIDAY FROM WAR THE TWO ARMIES SWUNG INTO 
Ne AND EFFICIENCY. WITHIN A FEW HOURS) THE POLDAVO FRONT WAS ABLAZE 
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MEANWHILE, THE SPARK WHICH HAD TOUCHED OFF THE EXPLOSION. WAS STILL 
GLOWING BRIGHTLY ON THE GREEN SLOPES OF PEPPERPOT HILL . 





LL ‘mn IT Ups FOUR 


SECTION 
EE DON'T ter EM 
THROUGH ! 
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THE GERMANS WERE ALREADY BEGINNING TO WITHORAW. « « 





WHEN CORPORAL TAGG WAS KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS BY THE BUTT OF A CLUMSY “ou 





DISENGAGE... 
SCHNELL... 
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Wl 
BUT THAT DAY; FOR THE FIRST TIME IN FIVE FURIOUS YEARS OF — aa a 
RIGHTOs 
SARGE... 


WAR, CORPORAL TAGG AND HIS BELOVED RIFLE WERE PARTED... 


COLLECT THE REST 
OF THOSE DISCARDED 
RIFLES) CORPORAL... 








AND SO CORPORAL TAGG LEFT THE FIELD OF BATTLE IN ONE 
DIRECTION) WHILE HIS OLD LEE-METFORD LEFT IT IN THE OTHER... 
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CORPORAL TAGG'S RIFLE DISAPPEARED 

INTO AN UNKNOWN CORNER OF THE SO HE'S 

BRITISH LINES. TAGG HIMSELF WAS SENT A CONCUSSION PHYSICALLY 
BACK TO A BASE HOSPITAL. BUT TWO CASE...? WELL) 


FIT, SIR, BUT I'M 
DAYS LATER. HE WAS MUCH RECOVERED... HE SEEMS TO BE RATHER UNEASY 
FIT FOR DUTY NOW, ABOUT HIS 


SMITHERS... CONDITION... 








THE DOCTORS GLANCED WORRIEDLY AT THE BUT CORPORAL TAGG WAS STILL GLOOMY 
CORPORAL’S GLOOMY FACE. « + WHEN HE BOARDED THE LEAVE -TRUCK NEXT 


DAY, IT WAS HIS RIFLE HE WANTED) NOT 
WHILE TAGG WAS UNCONSCIOUS LEAVE. HE LOOKED SLIGHTLY HAPPIER WHEN 
cots PAPPUING preart | | HIS SERGEANT APPEARED... 
HALLO: TAGG... BITOF JZ TO HECK WITH 
BATTLE. + « A-CHAP CALLED KO RCHRENISEVEN J ROMEs +. LOOK, 
LEE METFORD... /| KO Days IN ROME? SARGEs DID YOU 
~N SEE WHAT HAPPENED 
GIVE HIM SEVEN Bd TO MY LEE-METFORO 
DAYS? LEAVE — THAT 


AFTER | GOT 
SHOULD CHEER CLOUTED P 
HIM UP... 4 
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YOU AND THAT RIFLE, 
TAGG! BUT YOU'VE SEEN 
THE LAST OF IT NOW— THAT 
LOUGHSHIRE PATROL TOOK 
(T WITH THE REST OF 
THE ARMS WHEN 
~ JERRY SCARPERED... 


THE 
LOUGHSHIRES) 
EH? THANKS) 


fh 
bi 
nih 


N} 
ee 
Ht 


THE BATTLE ON THE POLDAVO FRONT WAS IN FULL SWING NOW. THERE WAS A LOT OF TRAFFIC 
MOVING UP THE ROAD IN THE DIRECTION OF THE FIRING LINE. AND THAT WAS THE WAY 
CORPORAL TAGG WANTED TOGO... [— 








STONE ME! 
THOSE MEDICS 
WERE RIGHT. - . TAGG'S 
GONE OFF HIS 
ROCKER... 
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BUT YAGG.WAS JUST A MAN WITH ONE THOUGHT ON HIS MIND — TO GET HIS PRECIOUS 
RIFLE BACK. TOWARDS EVENING) HE NEARED THE FRONT LINE. « « 


THE 2 ¥ 














ARE 
SOUTH LOUGHSHIRES 
ANYWHERE NEAR 
HERE: CORPORAL ? 


YES) THEIR \’ 
HEADQUARTERS IS 
IN. A BIG ITALIAN 
VILLA ALONG THE 
BRANCH ROAD 
BEHIND YOU... 








IT WAS SETTING DARK WHEN TAGG FOUND 
THE VILLA) BUT THERE WERE ARMED GUARDS 
ON THE GATE AND THEY. WERE TAKING 
SPECIAL PRECAUTIONS... fieee 

. ae 


snyprg t 
WON: 


BIGHT, THE 
GENERAL'S JUST 


MIGHT AS 
WELL START MY 
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CORPORAL TAGG'S QUESTION WAS ANSWERED WHEN HE TURNED ROUM 
SNIP OF WIRE-CUTTERS: THEN HE SAW A DARK FIGURE CROUCHING BY 


J y MERE: (Au...some ¥/d’, 








BLOKE'’S BEEN 
OUT WITHOUT 
A LEAVE PASS... 
JUST THE 





THE SHADOWY. FIGURE MOVED STEALTHILY ACROSS THE LAWN TOWARDS THE FRENCH 
WINDOWS. TAGG FOLLOWED. THE VOICES OF THE COLONEL ENTERTAINING HIS GUEST 
THE GENERAL, CAME CLEARLY THROUGH THE WINDOWS... 





"Io THE SOUTH 
m LOUGHSHIRES, 
S HENRY. « 


YOU) CEDRIC,OLO 
CHAP. ..NICE TO BE 
WITH YOU) GENTLEMEN 
oeeJOLLY LITTLE PLACE 
YOU HAVE HERE... 





16 : Snarl Of Battle 
TAGS HAD REACHED THE TERRACE NOW IN THE WAKE OF THE : 
DARK FIGURE. HE PEERED THROUGH THE NEAREST FRENCH | COR... 
WINDOW “HIS EYES BULGED... DEAD ON 
-— TARGET. . THERE 
, 


z E Pars Mm ITISAS LARGE 
BROWN) CLOSE 7 AS LIFE...MY OLD 

|THE BLACKOUT MA OLEE-METFORD! 
CURTAINS) : A P 


WILL YOU ? 











CORPORAL TAGG'S BELOVED RIFLE WAS A MERE] [THE FRENCH WINDOW WAS OPEN WHEN TAGG| 
SIX FEET AWAY FROM HIM NOW; ONLY IT WAS | |GOT TO IT. HE BEGAN TO HAVE SECOND 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WALL. ONCE THOUGHTS. THE DARK FIGURE WAS BEHAVING 
AGAIN, THE PROBLEM WAS SOLVED FOR HIM ODDLY FOR A MAN WITHOUT A LEAVE PASS. 
BY THE DARK FIGURE... Fur ge RIFLE WAS SO TANTALISINGLY 


BLOKE’S GOT OH; WHAT THE 

A KEY. « «AND . HECK... IF HE 

HE'S GOING CAN JUST WALK 
IN) SO CAN Ieee 
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THE DARK; MYSTERIOUS FIGURE WAS BENDING DOWN BEHINO THE 
CURTAIN WITH HIS EYE TO THE CRACK OF LIGHT WHEN TAGG 
STEPPED THROUGH THE WINDOW BEHIND HIM... 








THE OFFICERS OF THE SOUTH LOUGHSHIRE REGIMENT WERE NOT USED TO SUCH METHODS OF 
A . 


ENTRY INTO THEIR MESS THEY GOGGLED IN AMAZE LAST, THE GENERAL ACTED. . 


~~ 
GRAB HIM) 
FELLOWS! THE 
MAN'S 
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BEHIND THE CURTAINS, CORPORAL TAGG 
FROZE AND HELD HIS BREATH. .. 


1 AM_NO SPY5 SIGNORE... MY 
NAME IS CAPPODOCCI AND 
THIS 1S-MY OWN VILLA 
THAT THE BRITISH ARMY 
COMMANDEERED 
FROM ME! 


BE HASTY, HENRY... 


THIS PLACE /S 
CALLED THE VILLA 
CAPPODOCCI / 


TAGES HAND WAS THREE INCHES 
FROM THE RIFLE WHEN THE 
COLONEL AND THE GENERAL 
TURNED. THE HAND HESITATED 
AND STOPPED DI 


JUST LIKE THE ONES 
WE USED AT SPION KOP 
IN NINETY-NINE... MY 
CHAPS PICKED IT UP ON 

THE BATTLEFIELD A 

cours OF DAYS 


THE OFFICERS HAD GATHERED AROUND THE 
ITALIAN. COREFRAL TAGG, WITH A HUNGRY 
EYE ON HIS RIFLE) SEIZED HiS OPPORTUNITY... 


HANG IT ALL) CEDRIC) \%. SEE TO 
HAVE THE FOLLOW {Ts WILL YOUs 
QUESTIONED SOMEWHERE J MAJOR? NOW; 
ELSE. HE'S QUITE HENRYs I'VE 
TAKEN AWAY MY SOMETHING RATHER 
APPETITE ! SPECIAL TO SHOW 


/ WHY> BLESS. 
( MY SOUL... A 
LEE-METFORD / 


Snari 












THE GENERAL AMBLED TOWARDS THE 









THIS IS A SPLENDID GIFT) 
CEDRIC! IM DELIGHTED! 









THN 
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THE OPEN FRENCH WINDOW WAS TOO FAR AWAY TO MAKE A GETAWAY. TAGG CLUTCHED 
THE-RIFLE AND WHEELED TOWARDS THE WINDOW DIRECTLY BEHIND HIM. « - 












JUMPING } [ | 

JEHOSOPHAT! THE : SCANDALOUS! H 

PLACE IS SWARMING AFTER HIM, | | 
WITH SPIES ! CHAPS ! 





TAGG WENT OUT OF THE WINDOW BY THE 
QUICKEST. WAY—HE HURLED HIMSELF THROUGH 
IT BODILY) THE THICK BLACKOUT CURTAIN 
PROTECTING HIM FROM THE SPLINTERING 
IGLASS,. A. FLOOD OF LIGHT BURST OUT ON TO 
THE LAWN 


te) 
“HK CHASE HIM) 
: ‘| CHAPS! =f 


1 
y 


Snarl Of Battle 


KM WINDOW IN THE 
lege VILLA THE TARGET a 
1 nS ? 
i : CAPPODOCC! 
PILOT. LD yt teoe : HAS KEPT. 
HIS WORD> , 
HERR MAJOR J 


THE AIRCRAFT WAS A JUNKERS 52. THE OFFICERS WERE GERMAN PARATROOPERS 
ANO THE FLIGHT COMPARTMENT WAS PACKED WITH ENEMY SKY TROOPS... 








| KNEW CAPRODOCCI_ WOULD IT WAS A BRILLIANT 
HELP US TO CAPTURE THE PLAN OF YOURS: 
BRITISH GENERAL oY BRESKING HERR MAJOR; TO 


INTO THE VILLA AN! USE SUCH A 
SHOWING US A LIGHT... SPY. 





TO JUMP, 
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FIVE HUNDRED FEET ABOVE THE TERRACE WHERE THE GENERAL AND THE OFFICERS OF THE 
SOUTH LOUGHSHIRES WERE HUNTING FOR CORPORAL TAGG) A COMPANY OF GERMAN 
PARATROOPERS PLUMMETED EARTHWARDS ... 

L.SAY, THERE'S HANG 

AN AIRCRAFT THE LIGHT) 
ABOLT...PUT OUT ] CEDRIC...LET'S 

THAT LIGHT FIND THAT 

WILL YOU ? SPY FIRST ! 











is a AA 
LAAN 

ee 
TANNNS 








LIKE THE OLD SOLDIER HE WAS) CORPORAL TAGG HAD AVOIDED ALL THE EXCITEMENT BY REMAINING 
are el THE CURTAIN.WHEN HE DID PEEP OUT, A MINUTE LATER )THE VISITORS WERE 
JUST IVING. 2 + - 





PARATROO 
WHAT DID THEY 


FIRING YET) 
MEN ! ROUND 

-\ THEM UP, 
= QUICKLY, 


“se 
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THE BRITISH OFFICERS WERE DRESSED FOR DINNER, NOT FOR BATTLE. THEY PUT UP A STOUT 
RESISTANCE) BUT THE GERMANS WERE TOO TOUGH AND TOO WELL-ARMED. .« 





IT'S ‘NO 
GOOD; HENRY... 
IPS ALL BEEN 
TOO SUDDEN... 


CORPORAL TAGG> STILL HIDDEN» HAD SO FAR 
REMAINED UNNOTICED BY THE GERMANS. 
BUT AS HE DECIDED TO MAKE A BREAK 


FOB Mess OVE GOT THE 
OLD LEE-METFORD) 
ANYWAY. « « IF 
| CAN GET AWAY 
WITH IT. - 4 


> 


‘FRAIO SO. 
THATS WHAT COMES 
OF LETTING ALL THOSE 
SPIES GO CRAWLING 
ABOUT THE 
PLACE. .- 





CORPORAL TAGG WAS MORE CONCERNEO FOR 
HIS RIFLE THAN FOR THE GENERAL) THE 
OFFICERS OF THE SOUTH LOUGHSHIRES AND 
EVEN HIS OWN SAFETY. BUT HE WAS NOT 
DESTINED TO GET AWAY WITH IT SO EASILY. «. 





ENGLANOER... 
ONE MINUTE... 
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THE GENERAL AND THE OFFICERS) NOW UNDER CLOSE GUARD) HAD ONLY CAUGHT A 
GLIMPSE OF CORPORAL TAGG'S. BACK IN THE MESS-ROOM. TO THEM) HE WAS JUST 
A FELLOW-SOLDIER IN DISTRESS. . . 








—¥ 


THEY VE 
YOUR RIFLE) GOT ANOTHER 


YES) \\ 
1 POOR FELLOW, .. 
mr) / ENGLANDER - ONE) HENRY... HE LOOKS CUT-UP 
3 PRNNER Aa-Sh| YOU WILL NOT NEED, ABOUT IT, 
Vy, Pe oS \T WHERE YOU [gz TOO. 

H ARE GOING ! 


PEARS NaN ae 


IN_FACT, 





TT WAS THE FATE OF HIS BELOVED RIFLE WHICH WAS UPSETTING CORPORAL TAGG « 
HE HAD ONLY RECOV 


AGAIN. . - 
SCHMIOT! PUT 
THIS RIFLE WITH 
THE OTHER 
WEAPONS... 


ERED IT FOR A COUPLE OF MINUTES;AND NOW HE HAD LOST IT 





DURING THE MARC! 
THROUGH YOUR OWN 
POSITIONS / 
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IT WAS BARELY TWO MINUTES SINCE THE GERMAN PARATROOPERS HAD STRUCK. THE GROUNDS OF 
THE VILLA CAPPODOCCI WERE SPACIOUS: THE RAIDERS HAD BEEN SWIFT AND SILENT; AND A 
SINGLE BURST OF SCHMEISSER FIRE ACCOUNTED FOR THE BEWILDERED HEADQUARTERS GUARD... 











HEY SARGE — 
JERRIES — 
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Chapter 3S. The Armoury 
ZZ = EB 


SIX HOURS LATER) MOVING LIKE SHADOWS AND 

AVOIDING TROUBLE, THE GERMAN PARATROOPERS Z ZZZE 
REACHED THE FRONT LINE WITH THEIR PRISONERS. | 

THE DAWN BARRAGE WAS BLANKETING THE 

BRITISH POSITIONS . 





HEY: TOSH.. -WE'RE 

SUPPOSED TO BE 

KEEPING A LOOKOUT 
WE? 


AREN'T 











ON 
PATROLS QUT 
THERE ? 
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WITHOUT FIRING A SHOT DURING THEIR PERILOUS FIFTEEN MILE MARCH) THE 
GERMAN PARATROOPERS REACHED THEIR RENDEZVOUS AN-HOUR LATER... « 


GUTEN TAG) HERR OBERST...MAJOR 
KRONBERG) TENTH PARACHUTE 
REGIMENT, REPORTING . . « 
OPERATION CAPPODOCCI HAS BEEN 
CARRIED OUT ACCORDING TO 











CAPTURED THE 
BRITISH GENERAL) 
MAJOR» « GUT) 
SEHR GUT, 


He 








STIFF) SORE) THOROUGHLY FED-UP) THE BRITISH PRISONERS WERE HERDED 
INTO AN ARMY TRUCK WHILE THE GERMAN OFFICERS TALKED. . . 


NOW THE ATTACK CAN GO FOR THE INFANTRYs 
FORWARD AS PLANNED) AT (T WILL BE A WALK-OVER) 
DUSK TONIGHT. . . WE HERR OBERST,. .. THESE 
MUST STRIKE WHILE THE LOUGHSHIRES ARE WITHOUT 

BRITISH ARE THEIR HEADQUARTERS STAFF; 
DISORGANISED... AND THERE WILL BE NO 
GENERAL TO DIRECT 
OPERATIONS... 








268 Snart Of Battle 
THE TWO TRUCKS HEADED NORTH TOWARDS THE GERIVAN REAR. «« 


DD ARV OF NYO Op yy THE JERRIES 

iipeosranc ear, "VEZ ip PLAN TO ATTACK AT DUSK 

/ speak THE 4 TONIGHT) COLONEL PROBABLY 
LINGO) DON'T AGAINST THE POSITIONS OCCUPIED 

VOU MAJOR? Lif [ BY THE LOUGHSHIRES. THEY 
bie * ») RECKON THAT) WITHOUT OUR R.H.Q. 
STAFF AND THE GENERAL) THE 
OPPOSITION WILL BE 

HOPELESSLY DISORGANISED... 





7 7 
VESEEZILE 
LY yh 57 Z 
ae 


4,4,7°. af 
LY, fo so" 


44 64a 


THE TRUCKS TURNED INTO THE WIDE ASPHALT YARD 
OF A SOLID-LOOKING ARMY BARRACKS... 


DM AFRAID THE JERRIES 
WILL GO THROUGH OUR 
LINES LIKE A HOT KNIFE 
THROUGH BUTTER... WE 
MUST KEEP OUR EYES 
OPEN FOR A WAY 
OF ESCAPE se SCHMIDT... « 
YOU YOU KNOW WHERE 
WILL ALIGHT TO PUT THOSE 
PRISONERS | CAPTURED 
" WEAPONS «+ 
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THE BRITISH OFFICERS PEERED DESPERATELY AROUND TAKE THE PRISONE! 
FOR A WAY OF ESCAPE AS THEY CLIMBED QUT OF TO THE DETENTION 
HTHE TRUCK. CORPORAL TAGG PEERED JUST AS BLOCK UNTIL | HAVE 
DESPERATELY; BUT FOR ANOTHER REASON. . « NOTIFIED HIGH , 


THERE GOES MY COMMAND , 
POOR OLD LEE-METFORD... 
BUT AT LEAST IT'S 
NOT FAR AWAY... - 








CORPORAL TAGG HAD A ONE-TRACK MIND AS FAR 
AS HIS LEE-METFORD WAS CONCERNED. HE HAD. SO THATS 
BEEN WORRIED ALL NIGHT BY THE FEAR OF LOSING |/ WHERE THEY'RE 


SIGHT OF IT. NOW HIS SPIRITS ROSE. . - PUTTING IT) 
ee rarag: = ARE THEY. «+ 
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EVEN THE FACT THAT HE WAS Av WE'VE HAD IT; 
PRISONER BEHIND THE GERMAN CHAPS... WE'LL 


FOR YOURSELF) 
TOSH.e ULL 


COLLAR THAT RIFLE 


ao OF MINE IF [T'S 
ae THE LAST THING 
4 3 xy “a aes NY 


S 
BP OFFICER ! GET HIM OUT 
bagmal AND BRING HIM TO 
THE MAJOR. ++ 





ONE OF THE TWO ARMED GUARDS HUSTLED CORPORAL TAGG OUT OF THE 
CELL.» TAGG EYED HIM THOUGHTFULLY. HE WAS A BULKY MAN... « 
— KEEP A STIFF you 
SSA UPPER LIP» if BET) GENERAL. 
MY tA@ANeee AP ALL RIGHTS 
TOSH) |)M 
COMING. «. 


WALK) 
RW ENGLANDER, 
BA SCHNELL ! 
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BUT THE GERMAN'S BULK WAS FAT) NOT MUSCLE. HE WAS SLUGGISHLY WATCHING HIS 
COMPANION LOCK THE DOOR OF THE CELL WHEN CORPORAL TAGG HIT HIM. « « 





THE SECOND GUARD WHEELED SHAKILY. TAGG MEASURED HIM WITH A LEFT AND DROPPED 
HIM WITH A RIGHT THAT TRAVELLED SIX EXPLOSIVE INCHES.» « 
ree ar er ; , 


—_ 


woe 


OH, RATTLING 
GOOD SHO' 
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THE JUBILANT BRITISH OFFICERS CROWDED TO THE DOOR OF THE CELL. BUT CORPORAL TAGG 














THE MAN 
GOING ? 


A 3 
SSS: 


CORPORAL TAGG TURNED RELUCTANTLY TO LOOK AT THE PURPLE FACES BEHIN 7 
THE BARS. HE WAS WASTING PRECIOUS TIME, BUT HE WENT BACK... a SHOULD 
TE ‘OL! 
OW HECK: «=D ae oe THINK’SO. ANO 
ALL 
LOT. .’. | SUPPOSE ; : alae ve 
ALND BETTER LET YOu & 
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GRUMBLING: CORPORAL TAGG DUMPED THE TWO GUARDS IN THE EMPTY CELL. THE OFFICERS 
[WERE ALREADY FILING ALONG THE CORRIDOR BEHIND THE GENERAL eee 





: 3 HE CA\ 
om «oar 
RECCE FIRST... Me Wee te 





THE TWO TRUCKS WERE STILL STANDING IN THE MIDDLE OF THE YARD. A FEW GERMAN SOLDIERS 
WERE MOVING ABOUT; BUT NO-ONE SAW THE FURTIVE FIGURES SLIP FROM THE SHADOW OF THE 
DETENTION BLOCK... 


= i pe 
os 





RIGHT: BEHIND 


o— HENRY. +» 
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THE GENERAL SURVEYED THE SITUATION WITH A PRACTISED BUT PESSIMISTIC EYE. 
BUT NG NO ATTENTION... 





NEN 3 /oe EE Rk 
& HOW WE'RE 


* 
HEY TOOK 
Y RIFLE IN 
HERE. +. ) agit 
NS 23 
‘/ =~ ‘; 


T 
M 
{e) 

° 


CEDRIC. BUT 


‘Y 


TAGG'S SURVEY OF THE SITUATION WAS MUCH 
IORE HOPEFUL. BUT ALL HE WANTED WAS HIS 
RIFLE. HE TRIED ONE OF THE KEYS HE HAD 7 
TAKEN FROM THE GUARD IN THE DETENTION THOUSAND OTHERS! 
BLOCK... - 5S re : 
S55 
KS" AGREE, HENRY. «. 
WE'D NEVER GET TO 
THE TRUCK WITHOUT 
GUNS) LET ALONE 4 
ESCAPE IN IT. 


“WwW 
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THE SHED WAS; IN FACT) AN ARMOURY) AS THE GENERAL 
REALISED WHEN HE FOLLOWED TAGG INSIDE. . . 


COR... 
TALK ABOUT JUMPING , 
LOOKING FOR A JEHOSOPHAT , 
NEEDLE INA 4 GUNS GALORE / GET 
HAYSTACK... d 


















THE BRITISH OFFICERS FELLON THE WEAPONS ZESTFULLY. BUT THE 
MAN WHO HAD LED THEM TO THE ARMOURY WAS MORE FUSSY... 














WHERE 
O1D THAT CLOT 
OFA SQUARSHEAD 


UT MY 
uee-warronn? / 
; fe) 





LEAVE THIS LOT 
BEHIND... 
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THERE WERE STACKS OF SCHMEISSERS IN THE] |!T WAS CORPORAL TAGG WHO HAD FREED THE 
ARMOURYs MOUNDS OF MAUSERS; LASHINGS | | PRISONERS ANO GIVEN THEM THE MEANS 
OF LUGERS. BUT THERE WAS NO SIGN OF TO ESCAPE BUT HIS HEART WAS NOT IN 

A LEE-METFORD..- THE JOB NOW. 


STOP 
CLOWNING ABOUT 
MAN. HERE) CATCH 
HOLD OF THIS. 
ARE WE READYs 

CHAPS? 








BOMBS SET 
GENERAL... 
NINETY-FIVE 

SECONDS TO 


Lal 


| CANT, 
GENERAL... 
MY RIFLE 
ISNT HERE / 


EVEN WHEN THE PRISONERS STORMED OUT INTO THE BARRACK YARD BEHIND A HAIL OF LEAD, 
TAGG'S ONE-TRACK MIND WAS STILL PREOCCUPIED WITH HIS RIFLE. . « : 











ACHTUNG— 
THE PRISONERS 
ESCAPE... 


ANOTHER 


COUPLE OF 
MINUTES AND | 
MIGHT HAVE 
FOUND MY 

RIFLE. eo 
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TAKEN BY SURPRISE AND LASHED BY THEIR OWN GUNSs THE GERMANS WERE PINNED BACK 
LONG ENOUGH FOR THE PRISONERS TO REACH THE NEAREST TRUCK AND BOARD IT. «+ 


7 





INTO THE 
CAB: CEORIC..« 
PLL DRIVE... 





THE GENERAL SLAMMED THE TRUCK INTO GEAR. AS IT LUMBERED FORWARD; THE 
GERMANS CONVERGE IN (IT FROM THREE SIDES, FIRING WILOLY. .. 











THE GERMANS MIGHT HAVE TRAPPED 
THE TRUCK BEFORE IT GOT TO THE 





OH CRUMBS... 
THERE GOES MY 
LEE-METFORD/ } 





THE TRUCK HAD SAILED THROUGH THE MAIN GATE AND CORPORAL TAGG WAS LOOKING BACK 
UIN OF THE ARMOURYs WHEN ONE LAST BULLET ZIPPED 


~ EH 
WHAT'S THAT 
% ACCURATE 
RIFLE 2 
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Aa ENS RS EE ATTN Sue REST OF THE PREONERS. BUT THAT LAST ACCURATE BULLET 
JSON ° TH 
WILLING ANGED EVERYTHING... BUT THAT LAST ACCURATE BULLET 
'uf THAT BULLET MUST HAVE COME 
FROM MY OLD LEE-METFORD. 
SO IT WASN'T IN THAT 
ARMOURY AFTER 





WHERE ARE 
YOU OFF TOs 


te 





EVEN IF IT MEANT DEFYING 
THE ENTIRE GERMAN ARMY: 
CORPORAL TAGG WAS GOING 
TO-GET BACK HIS RIFLE... - 





THE 
POOP CHAP'S 
OFF HIS CHUMP. 
agi 5 BUT WE CAN'T 
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Chapter 4.Qne-Man Blitz 


IT LOOKED ALMOST AS THOUGH CORPORAL TAGG p Fi 
WOULO HAVE TO DEFY THE ENTIRE GERMAN ARMY. | * HIMMEL. 
A PARTY OF SOLDIERS CAME RUNNING AROUND THEY ARE TOO 
THE CORNER FROM THE BARRACKS AS THE FAST FOR 
us! 


TRUCK ROARED AWAY. . - 











ZUM TEUFEL} 

WHAT WILL. 

THE MAJOR 
SAY ? 


TAGG DID NOT CARE. THERE WAS A GERMAN STANDING RIGHT 
IN FRONT OF HIS HIDING PLACE IN THE ROCKS: AND HE WAS 
THE VERY GERMAN TAGG HAD BEEN LOOKING FOR... 





LISTEN... 
THERE IS 

ANOTHER TRUCK 
COMING | 


MY OLD 
LEE-METFORD! 
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TAGG WAS HALF OUT OF THE ROCKS AND HIS THE TRUCK PULLED UP SHARPLY OPPOSITE 
HANO HAD ALMOST GRASPED HIS PRECIOUS CORPORAL TAGG. THE GERMAN SOLDIERS 
RIFLE WHEN THE SECOND ARMY TRUCK CAME | |BEGAN TO PILE ABOARD. TAGG WAS 
ROARING AROUND THE CORNER. - « BEGINNING TO GET ANGRY... 


ACHTUNG! JUMP 
ABOARD! WE MUST 
CATCH THE _, 
ENGLANDERS, 
AW 
HERR M, 


JAWOHL:1 
PY o 


L 
A. 
oe) 

[A 











Pes: HECK— 

# \M NOT GOING 
TO LOSE TRACK 
OF MY RIFLE 

Now! 


[Fi 


AS THE TRUCK LUMBERED FORWARD; GATHERING 
SPEEDs TAGG FLUNG HIMSELF AT THE SIDE OF 
THE CANVAS HOOD... 





42 Snar! Of Battie 


TAGG PULLED HIMSELF UP BY THE STEEL HOOD SUPPORTS AND FLATTENED HIMSELF ON TOP. 
THE TRUCK WAS BOWLING DOWN THE ROAD TOWARDS THE FRONT LINE. « . 





KEEP GOING) 
DRIVER... -OUR ARMY 
LAUNCHES THE ATTACK 
ON THE BRITISH AT DUSK. WE 
MUST RECAPTURE THEIR 
GENERAL BEFORE 
ZERO HOUR... 


ill 


TEN MINUTES LATER, TAGG FELT THE TRUCK SLACKEN SPEED. THE TRUCK STOLEN BY THE 
GENERAL AND HIS ESCAPEES WAS STANDING ABANDONED ON THE ROAD AHEAD. . - 


HALT) DRIVER ! THE ENGLANDERS la v W 
MUST BE MAKING FOR THEIR a, AB 
OVA LINES ON FOOT! Ae 
WE SHALL FOLLOW ° 9 ' a aid 
( 1 Ey 





il 





2. 


TAWOHL) | Yagil 
HERR masons 
i 
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THE GERMAN PARATROOPERS SCRAMBLED OFF THE 
TRUCK AS IT BRAKED. CROUCHING ON TOP OF 
THE CANVAS HOOD; TAGG FOLLOWED HIS 
PRECIOUS RIFLE WITH HUNGRY EYES... 





PLL 
FOLLOW YOU 
ALL RIGHT) TOSH...- 
AS LONG AS THAT 
BLOKE'S GOT 
MY RIFLE... 











THE GERMAN ATTACK; TIMED FOR SEVENTEEN HUNDRED HOURS: WAS IMMINENT. AN ECHELON 
OF PANTHER TANKS WAS HEADING TOWARDS THE FRONT AS TAGG PAUSED ON TOP OF 
THE TRUCK. .« - 
ADVANCE 
FIFTY METRES 


AND HALT TO FORM 
LINE ABREAST | 
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TAGG WAS BUSY WATCHING THE DIRECTION TAKEN BY THE GERMAN PARATROOPS. HE ONL) 
SAW THE TANKS WHEN THE LEADING ONE DREW ALONGSIDE THE TRUCK AND BLOCKED HIS 


VIEW. «+ J Wuar DID YOU ———, 
WANT TO GET IN THE WAY ay 
FOR? NOW | CAN'T SEE 
WHERE THOSE BLOKES 
ARE GOING WITH 

MY RIFLE... 


















BY THIS TIME, CORPORAL TAGG WAS GETTING RILED. HIS RIFLE HAD DISAPPEARED 
[FROM VIEW AGAIN) AND THAT ALONE WAS ENOUGH TO.MAKE HIM FURIOUS.» « 


ae: you 
“WON'T GET OUT 


OF THE WAY) PLL 
HAVE TO TAKE A LOOK 
FROM YOUR 

TURRET... 
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THE TANKS WERE FORMING IN LINE ABREAST. THE ONLY VIEW TAGG GOT FROM THE 
TURRET OF THE FIRST TANK WAS OF THE SECOND TANK DRAWING ALONGSIDE. SO HE 
R TO THE SECOND; TO THE DISMAY OF ITS COMMANDER... - 


OH BELT |,!P) 




















TAGG PLOUGHED DOGGEDLY ON ACROSS THE SECOND TANK TO THE THIRD TANK, DEALING 
WITH THE STARTLED GERMAN COMMANDERS AS HE WENT, THEY WERE NOT USED TO SUCH 


TREATMENT. « - g WHERE ARE THEY 
ALL COMING FROM... 
PLL LOSE THAT RIFLE 
OF MINE AGAIN IF 
UM NOT CAREFUL... 


CALLING 
iy BASE — THE 
BRITISH ARE 
ATTACKING US! WE 
@4f ARE STILLON THE 
gf START LINE BUT 
ALREADY THE BRITISH 
ARE ATTACKING 
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THERE WERE SIX PANTHERS IN THE TROOP. THEY PULLED ALONGSIDE ONE ANOTHER IN TURN. 

WITH HIS VIEW REPEATEOLY BLOCKED: CORPORAL TAGG WAS REALLY GETTING MAD... 

BLOW ME: HOW MANY MORE OF = 
THEM ? PLL BET THOSE 
PARATROOPERS HAVE SCARPERED 
ALREADY... OH GET 5 

OUT OF MY 
ul 









WE ARE , 
ATTACKED / 
\ 








AT GERMAN BATTLE HEADQUARTERS» THE REPORT FROM THE TANK ECHELON CAUSED GRAVE 


JCONCERN: + = [THE BRITISH MUST 
HAVE A WHOLE COMPANY OF 

INFANTRY BEHIND OUR LINES TO 

CAUSE SUCH HAVOC. « «SIX OF 
OUR TANKS ATTACKED... 





OuR 
OFFENSIVE 
i IS DUE IN FIVE 
MINUTES... THIS 
; WILL UPSET ALL 
MY PLANS... 


Snarl Of Battle - 
BUT THE GENERALS CONCERN WAS NOT AS GREAT AS CORPORAL TAGG'S. WHEN HE HAD REACHED 
THE STH AND LAST TANKs THE PARATROOPERS HAD DISAPPEARED. HE SET OFF WRATHFULLY 
[) "LZ [THOUGHT SO...NOTA “GGG ACH) NOW \#B 

LZ, SIGN OF THEM. BUT THEY Lz g 1 CANNOT SEE 

> ZA MUST BE SOMEWHERE NEAR: ANYTHING — 


Za, AND PVE GOT TO GET 
D> MY RIFLE BACK... 


THE BRITISH ARE 
ALL AROUND 
US! 





THE GERMAN ATTACK WAS NOW ALMOST QUE. ON A RIDGE TO THE EAST OF THE 
FANTRY CAPTAIN CONSULTED HIS WATCH. « + 








WE 
ARE READY, HERR 
HAUPTMANN... 
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CORPORAL TAGG, TOILING UP THE SLOPE AT THAT MOMENT; SAW THE LINE 
[OF SQUAT GERMAN HELMETS ALONG THE RIDGE. HIS EYES GLEAMED... 


AH; JERRIES... 
MAYBE ONE OF THEM’S 
GOT MY_LEE-METFORD. 

THERES ONLY ONE 

WAY TO FIND 






















TAGG'S WAY OF FINDING OUT WAS CRUDE BUT EFFECTIVE. HE STARTED ON THE GERMAN 
i oe |__ATTHE END OF THE LINE...» 
















RIGHT; TOSH » 
LET'S HAVE YOU... 
HECK! THAT'S 
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THE GERMANS WERE A YARD APART; AND TOO INTENT ON 
THE BRITISH TRENCHES AHEAD TO NOTICE TAGG. HE BEGAN 
TO WORK METHODICALLY ALONG THE LINE. .. NO.ee 
° a YOUVE GOT 
A MAUSER... 
SORRY_YCU'VE BEEN 
TROUBLED) 
MATE. +. 











THE GERMAN CAPTAIN WAS STILL GIVING HIS ORDERS» BUT; 
SSS ONLY A COUPLE OF HIS MEN WERE LISTENING TO HIM NOW, 


Cor... W 
ANOTHER. 
MAUSER... PLL 
HAVE TO GO THROUGH 
THE WHOLE PERISHIN? 





Snarl Of Battle 


THE FOURTH MAN HAD MADE MORE NOISE THAN THE , 
OTHER THREE.THE FIFTH MAN TURNED HIS HEAD 
AE SAN COR Oe TAGG. HE SWUNG HIS RIFLE 

Lu ose q 


NICE OF 
YOU TO SHOW. 
ME YOUR RIFLE: 
BUT IT’S NOT MY 
LEE-METFORD..- 


THE GERMAN CAPTAIN LEAPT TO HIS FEET AND PLUNGED FORWARD. THE ATTACK HAD BEGUN. 
iia ONE MAN JOINED THE OFFICER— CORPORAL TAGG HAD DEALT WITH THE REST OF 


> 7 
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THE SIGNALLER AND THE CAPTAIN SAW CORPORAL TAGG AT THE SAME MOMENT, THE CAPTAIN'S 
INTEREST WAS SHORT-LIVED, BUT THE SIGNALLER GRABBED HIS TRANSMITTER. 


OF MY WAY) 


ENGLANDER: OUT 
RASH s you Lot! 


HIMMEL! THE ITIS TRUE) 
BRITISH ARE HERE, HERR GENERAL. WE 
BEHIND OUR AN 


ZUM TEUFEL! 
CALL OFF THE 
ATTACK) THEN 
(F WE MUST... 








52 
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THE ORDER TO WITHDRAW AND THE HAIL OF BRITISH SHELLS WHICH FELL AROUND THEM 
AT THE SAME MOMENT; CAUSED UTTER CONFUSION IN THE GERMAN RANKS ¢ « o 





WITHDRAW ! 
THE ATTACK IS 
CALLED OFF ! 


FORWARD ! 





.Q NEIN, BACK! 





MEANWHILE; THE MAN WHO HAD HALTED THE 
GERMAN ATTACK SINGLEHANDED WAS STILL 
FLOOKING DOGGEDLY FOR HIS RIFLE... 


HECK... 
AS IF IT WASN'T 
BAD ENOUGH WITHOUT 
OUR OWN BLOKES 
CHUCKING SHELLS ABOUT... 
HOW DO THEY EXPECT 
ME TO FIND MY LEE- 
METFORD: IN THIS 
LoT P 


BUT, NEXT MOMENT; CORPORAL TAGG’S LUCK 
CHANGED. WHEN HE DUCKED AT THE NEXT 
SHELLBURSTy HIS LEE-METFORD WAS SIX 
INCHES FROM HIS NOSE / 
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THE ONLY TROUBLE WAS THAT THERE WAS SOMEONE P 
HANGING ON TO THE OTHER END OF THE RIFLE ! fs 


SHOVE OFF, 
YOU PERISHIN? 
NAZI! THIS IS 

MINE / 











THE GERMAN SOLDIER HAD, IN FACT, BEEN ABOUT TO SPRING THE TRAP WHICH THE ENEMY. 
PARATROOPERS HAD LAID IN NO-MAN’S LANO FOR THE PARTY OF ESCAPED BRITISH PRISONERS 


ee JUMPING , 
bi” JEHOSOPHAT ¢ 
ONE OF OUR 
FELLOWS HAVING 
TROUBLE WITH A 
JERRY. COME ON 
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ALREADY SHAKEN BY THE COUNTERMANDED ATTACK AND THE BRITISH SHELLING, 
THE GERMAN PARATROOPERS WERE BEGINNING TO REGRET THEIR ZEAL... 

© 





ACH—THE 


ay ENGLANDERS HAVE 
SURPRISED SCHMIDT. 
OUR AMBUSH IS 
KAPUT ! 


ALL RIGHT) 
OLD CHAP... 
PLL TAKE CARE 

OF HIM / 


OH HECK 
LOOK WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE 
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THE GERMAN ATTACK HAD ALREADY FAILED, AND THE PARATROOPERS HAD SUFFERED ENOUGH 
AT THE HANDS OF THEIR UNRULY BRITISH PRISONERS. THEY FLED. 
ALL RISE HE HAD OUR tLe OF MINE 
joe o WEYVE H H x pa RI b ® 
RUN— SCHNELL} FUN ITS TIME WE GOT GOTTO. & 
BACK ON THE JOB. NOW ? 
———— y - 












THE STAR SHELLS SPLUTTERED AND DIED OUT. DARKNESS AND SILENCE SETTLED OVER NO-MAN'S 
LAND AGAIN. IT WA‘ ESS WHICH EFFECTIVELY HID CORPORAL TAGG'S PRECIOUS 


RIFLE © se i meee COME ALONG, 
‘OLD CHAP. YOU 
HEARD THE ff ra 
GENERAL. Ae SOMEWHERE, 
y MY OLD LEE- 
ba METFORD., 
7 
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Chapter 5. Bullseye! 





TEN MINUTES LATER, THE GENERAL AND HIS PARTY REACHED THE BRITISH LINES. JUBILANT GW 
SOLDIERS LED THEM TO THEIR ADVANCED HEADQUARTERS. BUT THE GENERAL WAS [Y 


NOT A MAN TO REST ON HIS LAURELS. .- 


WHEN YOU WERE 
CAPTURED AND 
THEN JERRY 

ATTACKED. «+ 





WRAPPED IN GLOOM: CORPORAL TAGG HAD 

BEEN DRAGGED BACK TO THE BRITISH LINES, 

NOW) AS HE LISTENED TO THE GENERAL HE 

METHODICALLY STRIPPED THE BANDAGE FROM 
fon 


JERRY'S IN 
A REAL FLAP. | DON'T 
KNOW WHY, BUT) ANYWAY) 


IT. ATTACK NOW! 





FP OATTACKS 
DOES HE MEAN 
WE'RE GOING 
BACK TOWARDS 
THAT RIOGE 
OVER THERE ? 





IK 


KN. _MOTTO... 


BELOVED RIFLE... 


YES, CORPORAL. 

BUT DON'T WORRY... 
YOU'VE BEEN THROUGH 
QUITE ENQUGH ALREADY... 

YOU WON'T HAVE 
TO GO... 


PLL 
VY RADIO ORDERS 
TO ALL UNITS 
AT ONCE) 
GENERAL 206 
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AN HOUR LATER; TAGG ATTACHED HIMSELF TO A PLATOON OF THE SOUTH 
LOUGHSHIRES ON THE START LINE. THE BRITISH GUNS HAD ALREADY 
mu BEGUN TO SOFTEN-UP THE GERMAN POSITIONS ON THE RIDGE AHEAD, | 


WAIT FOR ITs 
MEN, ..AND GET 
GOING FAST WHEN HEY) CORP... 
THE FUN STARTS... 





- apy ‘4 f 
mae 
: . 4 


Mey 
id 3 


rg 
is 
zs 


AN HOUR AFTER DUSK) WITH STAR 
SHELLS CASTING A LURID GLOW 
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TAGG WENT WITH THEM.HE WAS Bz 
ALONGSIDE THE YOUNG LIEUTENANT OF A 

THE LOUGHSHIRES WHEN THE GERMAN 2 KEEP 
MACAINE CUN BEGAN TO STUTTER FROM GOING) MEN. 


KEEP GOING ! 








YOU BET. 


THAT RIFLE OF 


THE ENEMY MACHINE 


-GUN WAS WELL SITED. THE HAIL OF BULLETS SWEPT ACROSS THE 
EXPOSED SLOPE TO CUT DOWN THE BRITISH INFANTRY TOILING UP FROM BELOW. THE 





THIS IS | 
MURDER. 


GET DOWN 
AND STAY DOWN; 
MEN ! 


1 lO 
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CORPORAL TAGG WENT TO GROUND WITH THE TAGG FOCUSED THE FIELD GLA\ 

REST OF THE SHAKEN BRITISH aa ales ae SLOPE ONO HUNDRED YARDS ABOVES THe 
BUT; UNLIKE THEM) HE HAD NOT LOST INTEREST! | LIGHT WAS GLINTING ON METAL ALL RIGHT. 
IN THE BULLET-LASHED SLOPE AHEAD THE METAL WAS THE STEEL BACKPLATE OF A 
, 5 RIFLE) AND THE RIFLE WAS A LEE-METFORD. 





METAL— HERES 

LIEUTENANTs LEND 
ME YOUR 
GLASSES! 


TASG GOT TO HIS FEET. HE WAS GRINNING HAPPILY. THE GERMAN MACHINE-GUN WAS STILL 
TRAVERSING THE SLOPE BUT TAGG PAID NO ATTENTION TO IT. 
: = = 


<= 


LIEUTENANT... « 
THAT'S ALL | 
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CORPORAL TAGG TROTTED HAPPILY FORWARD, EA ~ 
LONELY FIGURE IN THE GLARING HELL OF | 7 COME BACK) 
NO-MAN'S LAND. AND AN ARMY HELD ITS ff CORPORAL— 
BREATH AND WATCHED HIM G' YOU CAN'T 


ya 


Wy Wf 


j (VM Wl Z 


Pa 
Ss 





ANOTHER ARMY WATCHED CORPORAL TAGG FROM THE HEIGHTS 
ABOVE, BUT IT DID NOT HOLD ITS BREAT . 








SHOOT 
OWN THE CRAZY 
ENGLANDER! 


TRAVERSE 
f RIGHT! 
SCHNELL! 
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BUT CORPORAL TAGG WAS NEITHER MAD: NOR WAS HE A HERO. 
HE WAS JUST A MAN WHO LOVED HIS RIFLE... 


THERE IT 

IS...AT LAST... & 
My OLD LEE- 
METFORD ! 











THE MACHINE-GUN BULLETS HISSED AROUND TAGG'S 
HEAD. HE NEVER HEARD THEM. HIS PRECIOUS 
RIFLE WAS IN HIS HANDS AGAIN ANDO NOTHING 
ELSE MATTERED... 


THE SPOUT! 
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THE BULLET TAGG FIRED BY PCCIDENT, 
HIT THE GERMAN OFFICER. BUT 

TAGG AIMED THE SECOND ONE 
CAREFULLY AND SCORED A 
BULLSEYE ON ONE OF THE 


HE'S DONE 
IT! TAGG'S 
SILENCED THAT, 
MACHINE-GUN/ 


AS THE GERMAN GUN FELL SILENT; THE WHOLE perioe LINE 
SLOPE.NO BULLETS COULD CHECK THEM NOW. 
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THE VICTORIOUS BRITISH SOLDIERS POURED 
UPWARDS TO SEIZE THE RIDGE. ON THEIR 
WAY THEY PASSED A SMALL AND HAPPY 
CORPORAL WITH A RIFLE CLASPED 
TIGHTLY IN HIS ARMS... - 


FROM NOW 
ON PM NOT 
LETTING THIS THING 
OUT OF MY SIGHT... 
THE TROUBLE )VE 
HAD CHASING 
IT AROUND / 


AN_HOUR LATER:ON THE CAPTURED RIDGE, THE GENERAL AMBLED SMUGLY AWAY. THERE 
THE GENERAL AND HIS STAFF SURVEYED WAS A CORPORAL SITTING ON THE 

THE FIELO OF BATTLE... SANDBAGGED MACHINE-GUN EMPLACEME! 
THE POLDAVO FRONTS A FEW YARDS AWAY; POLISHING A RIFLE, 


BROKEN WIDE OPEN; f \| 
N 





GENERAL.. .THAT WAS Ao : COUPLE OF MEDALS, 
PERHAPS. BUT THE MA 
WHO WON THE POLDAVO 
BATTLE DESERVES THEM 
ALL) DARN IT/ 


THE DAY'S 
WORKs 
COLONELS 
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THE MAN WHO HAD REALLY WON THE POLDAVO 
BATTLE WOULD GET NEITHER A KNIGHTHOOD: 
NOR A MEDAL. BUT HE WOULD NOT HAVE 
WANTED THEM).ANYWAY,.« - 






CORPORAL TAGG HAD HIS 
RIFLE BACKs AND THAT WAS ALL 
S| HE HAD EVER WANTED... 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS ...ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 160—SNIPER ! No. 163—HELL’S HEROES 


HCE ; 
cmRARY | 
oR 


URE 
%% 


hting 

Diggers . . . and they knew it! For 
shoot fast . . . and shoot first ! them, there was no other leader. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 


No. I61—OPEN SIGHTS 


Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 

Ist October, are :— 

No. 164—THE LAST ROUND No. 166—MASSACRE MOUNTAIN 

No. 165—FIRST OF THE LINE No. 167—THE BRAVE AND THE 
DAMNED 
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fascinating and unusual stamps from all over the world. 
You also get: 88 stamp size Flags of the Nations to dress 
up your album! Planet Mail and Boy Scout Souvenir sheets! 
FREE! Complete set of 4 facsimiles of the historic Suez 
Canal Co. stamps. Issued 92 years ago—withdrawn within 
1 month. Originals sell for up to £50 each at auction! 
GRAND TOTAL 208 DIFFERENT ITEMS. USUALLY 
6/6. ALL FOR | /- TO INTRODUCE OUR BARGAIN 
APPROVALS. (APPROVALS ARE STAMPS SENT TO 
YOU FOR FREE INSPECTION. BUY WHAT YOU WANT, 
RETURN THE REST IN 1/4 DAYS.) 
Money back if not 100% delighted 


POST COUPON TODAY 


] TO: BROADWAY APPROVALS i} 
, DENMA LL 
| LONDON, SEs. (LOT P.13.) | 


l enclose |/-. Rush me the complete collection of 
208 different items including the 4 Suez facsimiles, 
Send a selection of bargain approvals for free 
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